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| THE SCARLET RUNNER |

e Twelve Episodes from the Automobile Romance by C. N. and A. M. Williamson, Produced in Motion Pictures by the Vitagraph Company, 3

with Earle Williams as Star, and a Separate Cast for Each Episode.
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FIRST EPISODE

“The Car and His Majesty”

It out to his

snatched it In his ecagerness. “‘Good

Thanet has come and——'

The gentleman In the tonneau hasti
examined the envelope.
opened,’ he muttersd,

“Lord Thanet has not yet had time
rend the letter, He wishes 1o Know

CHAPTER I--JANUARY,

The Car and His Majesty.

T WAS such an unusually beautiful
and astriking car that everyons
looked at It, then, turned to look
again,

This was what Christopher Race had
oounted upon.

“Good old Secarlet Runner!"
a8 he drove. "Good old girl,
making your impresaion.'’

Slowly the red car moved up Rement
street as far as Oxford Circus, where
it turned to voll back, like somn groat,
splendid beast pacing the length of a
vasl onge.

It was past 7 o'clock; but the sky
was a blue and s\lver mosale of sturs,
and eleotric globes pulsed with white
lightr that struck and glinted on the
righ scarlet panels of the automoblle.

The army of workers pouring home
from ahop and factory, the army of
pleasure seekers pouring into restaurant
and theater, all looked at the car,
straining thelr eyes to make out the
crest—gold and dark blue painted on
scarlet: and those among the erowds
who were women looked also at Chris-
topher Race.

He drove alone, but he was dressed
like a gentlemnn, mot In the gloried
lvery of a chauffeur. He was thin,
dark, cagle-fuced young man, with an
alr of breeding not contradicted by
his evident melf-conscloushicss. His
mouth—clean-shaven—gave him strengtle
of character, and his eyes a sensc of
humor and high daring.

he sald
you're

The electric globes 1it his face with
the fleres Intennity of theater foot
lights, revealing In it not one mean
line. But it was not only the good
looks of the driver that attracted at-
tention: it was his extraordinary be-
havior.

He sharply seanned each passcrby as
it searching the crowd for som: lost
friend. and whenever he crught the
eye of a well-dresged man who might,
from his appedrance, have a good bank
aceount and a correspondingly good
position in soclety, up went the gloved
hand of the motor-driver in evident
{nvitation. At the game fime he emiled
and slightly Hfted his eyobrowr, so
that his whole face seemed to ask a

guestion. o ca

No one responded to his ngreeable
sigrals, and he arrived at the corner
of Charles street without stopping
once,

In this gquiet thoroughfare of respec-
table hotels and better-class lodging
houses wus drawn up an automoblle,
handsome enough to rival the red
car. It was dark green in color, and
it stood sllent wnd sad before a dis-
creet-looking doorway—allent be-
cause the motor had ceaned to throbj
sad because, npparently, there was
some malign reason for its silence,

As he slowed down to pass the green
ear, the discreet door opened and a
gentleman came out on the pave-
ment

Me was dressed as an Englisn
gentleman should be when he is go-
ing to dinner on a winter evening In
London, but, though he looked above
all things a gentleman, he did not
look like an English gentleman.

Under the sleek allk hat, and above
the thick, white w#sllk handkerchief
that filled gin the V' of the black
overcoat, was n face which an ob-
servant person could hardly have
paxeed without a second glance.

Never before hud the young man In
the red car beheld that face in the
fesh, save once, when ns & little boy
he had been taken to a grand pageant
to gaxe In awe at those same clean-
cut features i(or others exactly llke
them, under a glittering silver hel-
met, But, unless he were egreglounly
mistaken, he had seen the face In a
hundred photographs, In as many
bluck-und-white drawings in {llus-
truted journuls; he had seen it carica-
tured in comie saketches, and flashed
on to white sheets by blographs ut
musie halls,

For a moment, Christopher Raca
forgot all about his car, his errand
with the car, and his Interest In the
enr that was disabled, But the first
worids spoken by the gentleman with
the shining hat and neat overcoat
reminded him forelbly of all three.

“No better sucvens?™ anked a clear
volee, In perfect Engllsh, enrlched
by a sllght forelgn accent.

et | 3m very sorry indeed, sir,” apolo-

Ined. the ochaulfeur, but I haven't
een able yet to make out what's the
mutter. SHomething wrong with the
carburetor or the ignition.'”

“I'm Iate nlready.,” broke In the
gentleman, visibly bolstering up his
patience,

It was this moment that the driver
of the red car chose for making his
habitunl gesture, which he accompanied
with the usual inviting smile and ques-
tloning et of the eyebrows.

Instuntly the keen gaze of the man
with the waxed moustache fixed his
“Why do you hold up your hand?' in-

uired the clear tones, with the un-

nKglish nocent, At the same time the

speaker trled to mask his face In
shadow, baoking away from the blaze
of the two cars' actylene lamps. -

“1 held up my hand because I'm ply-
ing for hire,”” answered Christopher
Rnaoce,

“"Eh?T Plying for hire with that car?
You are joking, 1 suppose.’”” Tone and
oyea expressed astonlshment, perhaps
distruat. But the red automaobile had
come to a dead stop, and the gentleman
in the tall bat had stepped to the edge
of the pavement to examine it at closs
quarters, also to examine, incldentally,
ity driver.

S'Not at all,” sald Christopher Race,
“unless life ls a joke, I'm out to galn a
livelihood. I have no license to live, but
I have a lUcense to drive, If you would
care Lo see L.

“Ha!" sald the other,
markable pair, plylng fpr hire—you and
yvour car, Msy 1 ask If you are In the
employment of some person who senda
you out on this businesa?*

“I'm my own employer—under Fate, I
drive my car; Fale drives mes’

“Indeed? I'm Inclined to think'-and
the keen eyes flashed to the tinkering
chauffeur—"that Fate Intsuds You to

‘“"you are a re-

drive me, What do you think about 1t?"

"1 should be dellghted to think that
vou are right," returned Christopher
Race,

“Very well," said the other; “'T will en-
gage you—for the evening. You can lake

mo where 1 wish te go, and wait. It my
chauffeur can bring my car round later,
ol can go: but In any vase ¥You shall
gnw the same money., What are your
chargos?"’ a
“for the entlre evening, § guineas,
maild Christopher.
“Good; that I8 settied” The mentle-
man stepped forward, and the owner
of the red car and the chauffeur of

the green ¢ both sprang Lo open
thekoor tor.?alm. But Ro waved them
ba

© ’ .

“I shall sit with the driver,” he an-
nounced, with the alr of one Accis=-
tomed to gquick dnulona,;und never
to have them galnmsald. .

“Do you know Desmond Houss ™ le
asked, when he was In his place, ond
Christopher ready to start,

The driver was not surprised In the
circumatances to hear the name of
an historle place, owned by a man
whone centors had helped to make
not only Its history but the history
of nations. He replied quletly that
he did know Desmond Houne,

“Then drive me there, Il you pleass,
and as quidkly as you can,” wsald his
employer. “Meantime 1 wshall be
pleased to have you solve Lhe mys-
Itr; of yoursell and your fine car.

Christopher. obliged,

“I€ 1 had falled to earn at least
the sum of fAve gulneas before twelve
tonight, nothing c¢ould prevenit me
from losing another sum, amountin
lptrro!!l'l'llrﬂ! to one hundred an
sevoanty-fAve thousand pounds.

He Invited Christopher to go on with
the story, and Christopher did, In »
wa gerl"ntly frank, simple, and &
Iittle humorous.

“The hundred and seventy-five thou-
sand pounds—or thereabouts—are my
uncle's,” said He. "Also a rather nice
house In the country, and a few other
things which I was bhrought up to be-
lieve would eventually be mine. But
mi unclg heard stories about my life
which didn't pleare him, and they
were all true,

“Heuldes, If mgre were needed, 1'd
refused to marry some girl he wanted
me¢ to take, to please hiny Bo he sent
for me, and all my defeitful meeknens
and sweelnesy of manner was of no

use. He saw through me, and told
me | was an Incorrigible young scoun-
drel. Also, he told me his plan for
my future, It was, to cut down my

nl{ownnvn from sight to one hundred

ounds A year, jJust enough to keep
ed, clothed, and housed In decency,
which, in his opinlon—and in mine,
when I came to think of It—was more
than 1 deserved.

“I heard him through to the end, and
then proposed a substitute plan. I ad-
mitted the young scoundrel, but denied
the Incorrigible, 1 sald 1 thought that
he might give me & chance 1o show
that | had asbackbgne. Aa proof of Its
exiatence [ refused the allowance, ask-
ing my uncle to keep his money and
reserve his  judgment. Bald 1 ‘r
within a year I'n a reformed charac-
ter—that s, If 1've shown that I'm able
not only to make my own way in the
world, but to make It llke a gentleman
—will you reconslder, and not leave the
family house and the money away from
the last representative of your name?’

" 'All right,” sald he, ‘It's a bargaln.
But 1 don't belleve you can do It.'

“And this,” said Christopher, “is how
I'm doing It. You are my first pay pas-
senger, barely In time,”

“I am glad 1o be the one who brings
you luek.,” sald the young man's pas-
Benger.

“You are at my disposal for the even-
ing. I believe."” sald Christopher's pas-
songer, an Scarlet Runner entered the
drive and slowed down for LA approach
to the door, "My car may come or It
mnl>- not. In any case, I wish you to
walt.'

Ten minutes passed, may.}e, and the
thoughts of Christopher Race had
glided from the affairs of his late pas-
senger to hin own. He was wondering
when he might expect to get his dinner,
when the one thing which of all others
he did not expect happened. Close to
Bcarlet Runner appeared the Agure
which & few minutes ago had been cere-
monliously ushgred into the house, There
it wasn—the allf, soldlerly form, seem-
Ing .taller than It was because of |ts
upright bearing. There was the shin-

ing hat, shading the eclear features;
there the folded white handkerchief
and the neat overcoat,

Burprised, but hiding surprisd at

slght of the guest of the evening, un-
escorted and out of doors when he
ought still to have been engaged with
hin oysters, Christopher sprang from
his seat and waited orders,

“"Saunders’ Hotel, Charles atreat, Fall
Mall—qulek!” sald the crisp volce with
the foreign Accent. But L was loss
rlrlnp than before, and betrayed agita-
tion,

Had his passenger's last question been
repeated, Christopher Race could not
have answered It truthfully and at the
same time decorously, for he was con-
sumed with curiosily,

One, had always heard that this cele-
brated porsonage was erratle and ad-
dieted to making decislona an Impulse;
but his Intest caprice bade falr, It
seemed, to break the record. A Royal
Kentleman s asked to a friendly dinner;
he accepts, goes, and before he has had
five minutés at his host's table out he
pops, unattended, nervoua In manner,
seemed, to break the record. A royal
and demnnds to be taken promptly back
whence he onme!

However, Christopher drove on, in &
reflective mood and at a pace to sult It,
until he had reached Charles street.
Thero, at the door which had given him
his fare and his adventure, he stopped.

“Go In and Inquire If Lord Thanet and
Lady Ivy de Lisle have come,” the for-
elgn voles directed brusquely.

Christopher's face made no comment
on these Instructions, but that was be-
cause he hand the habits of A man of the
world. Within, he was excited and eurl-
ous, for the Earl of Thanet and his
daughier were distant cousins of Chris-
topher Race, und naturally he would
have llked to know the why and where-
fore of His Majesty's interest In their
movements, 1f the name of Lord Thanet
along had been mentioned It would not
have struck him so oddly, for Lord
Thanet had at one time been connected
with the diplomatic service, and had
spent years on the Continent. But why
did one of tha Nrst gentlemen of Europe
leave a dinner party in the midst to In-
quire at an hotel for Ivy de Lisle?

His Majesty had a consort to whom he
was devoted, and he “was not to be
tempted to a fNirtation even by such n
beauty as Lord Thanel's twenty-yvear-
old daughter, who hnd been one of the
fucceases of last season. But then a
man highly placed Is occaslonally un-
selfish enough to Interest himeelf in &
girl for the sake of another man who
needn an advoeate, And there were two
men whose names Christopher had
heard coupled with Lady Ivy de Liwle's,

Elther might have persuaded this
| Boverelgn to plead hla cause with the
girl's father, for h could clalm his
country as the land "of their birth. One

notorfous Hoclalist

from his own,

rich thventor of the Intest qulek-firing
gun wdopted by the Triple Alllance; the

other was young Hax Lind—whom
Christopher had known slightly and
admip greatly nt Oxford—the son of a

wha had naopted
England for a country when banished
A yeur or Lwo ago tnere

ihe may have the honor of eoming o
to—"'

“No,” sald His Majeaty, imperativel
Then with leas abruptness: “(lo bae
&ive Lord Thanet my
say that | regret not having the time
an importent engagement, for which

am already In danger of being late,
-

asenger, who all but

exclalmed His Majesty. “"'Now lel us
Kot away." .
“But sir,” aald Christopher,” “Lord

“It Is Ul un-

compliments, und
apeak with him thisa evening, as I have

My

Iy

to
if
ut

¥.
K,

to
i

il L

L4 b Al L
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He was so happy and proud. He be-
Heved that I should succeed—that I
rhould be able to satisfy you nd
there is—ybu know well, sir, there |8
another,'

“It Is better for them both that you
should take this one way of wiping
out disgrace,”

“Disgrace! It's a hard word. I tried
mo enrnestly. 1 thought—I was ocer-
taln, only a quarter of an hour Ago,
that 1 had done well—as weoll as &
man could do."”

“And now that I tell you you wars
utterly fooled, outwitted by men you
should never have trusted, don't you
sen where you stand?”

“Good-night, sir. You will learn to-
morrow that this time It wasn't In
valn."

out as an ollve hranch.

should turn matchmaker,
Na Christopher

Lay O

perned with i, for Max Lind—all

pher's 1wo hest years at Oxford,

two; | forget to which 1
mind and
one, If Lor

or

have changed my
write a different
has not arrived,

have It again.

somewhat
that

Christonher went in
wildered, but knowing
he must succeed
errand,
“forty-aecond cousin,”

A ere

digapproval. Nevertheleas, Lady

“Ivy!"” warned Lord Thanet,

was Baron von Hess, the enormously

.

Chriastopher took the letter and carried

Baron vop Hess was a good match |

Ivy's father, unless, Indecd, a monarch

stnried to obey orders
he hoped that this mysterious visit had
with Max wing and Ivy de Lisle
If it had he was glad that he was con-

known to Max Lind's clever and hand-'
some self—had been the haro of Christo-

rent’lr}-
dressed (1. hat letter 1 want back, 1
irefer Lo
Thanet
If he has arrived
but has not yet reand the letter.I wish to
Should you learn, on ‘ne
other hand, that the letter has already
been recelved.'l will send a message.”

somehow
In accomplishing nis

Christopher was only a poor relation,
und,
moreover, wis under the ban of family

ga¥e him a lovely smile of aurprised
recognition,
She was always more than pretty,

and a radiant beauty when she smiled—
amiled with grey eyves and plnk ('ru-t-lu.l

‘Why shouldn’t T tell, an Kit's In His

"“You can take him the letter, tell him
that my daughter and I have just ar-

-VON BESS WAS CRU&H.LD———J-

had been a reapproachment hptwrenlr‘tllnplimrmn also to Lady Ivy de Lisle,
Max the elder and an outraged mon-|and [ am obliged for the courtesy In re-
arch, and a place In the diplomatic | turning the letter unread
service for young Max had been held | hear frpom me. That Is all, and remem-

They sh

ber that I am In haste

The message evidently Rgave

- " . i 1 daught
for any girl below Royalty: Max land, | pointment both to father ang

on Lhe contrary, would have difficulty 'hough Christopher guessed that it wis
In make his cause good with Lady for diferent reasons

He did not doubt that the

dinner-part Desmuond

un- | neay gave him n double surprise,

Hummersmith," The worda
sharply on Christopher's ears.

Hirg hand was on the door, when a His Majesty wan not going back Lo the
eall from his employer gave him pnuse. | dinner party, He was going 1o the house
“Stop! sald the man. “I left a letter of Max Lind the elder—Max Lind, the
here for—let me see—was It for Lord long-ago banished socialist
Thanet or his daughter?—one of the | What did It mean, Chris asked himselt

ad- | —thit the autocrutic head of that ge

to the Wood tonlght.

house, and Bearlet Runner must wiit

b"F
und His Majesty was Instantly aw
lewed up In shadow

suspiclon of treachery: but Max sen

Royaliet (deas, and some
Ivy

of his nbsence,

and should never comoe out alive?
Ten minutes at least had

and & pair of dimples that gave new |If he had knocked and found no one
life mulI meaning t.-'r--.[ lpe, I“itmn_ there had been more than time
“Why, father, it's Christopher!* ahe|for him to return to the rtutnmn_hllt-
sald, “Naughty Cousin Kit! Have you | Some one, then, musi have romh.ni
come here to see us?" film, but whether in In)r-lltf or trepnch-
“1 game to see If you where here,”" he | &ry Christopher could not hope to dis-
replled. hat In hand for her and for F“\-’l"" Ly |lllll;‘til'l‘"llll|€ to the front door
Lord Thanet, who had only the ghost |and ringing the beil i
of A smile, with no tmlrl;:alr,!uu dime- 'n-u-tf}.: 0" Krass Lo I\\‘nll}’] Kf!“'l.
ples. I was sent,” he added, "by n;hr skirted the pnath round 1‘ _v_-h ‘wu.-p
gentleman who not long ago left a l--!.-ltu the right, and wna .-mm(“u al re-
ter to awalt your arrival.” lieved to mee n aprinkling of llght on
“Oh, no! we must see what's in [t |the frosted lawn, Ji was thrown from
broke In the girl. *“I ean't walt. Kit.|& long French window which opened”
you knew Max Lind at Oxford—" to the ground, and as the casemenis

were ajar, the heavy green curta

half drawn hack,

L o % 1 | into the room beyond,

l\jlalg:‘ljlll‘; i ﬁlw:!r‘“ll::;f.‘--\ll:'ﬁk‘;lhl:llr !'I(-.i;:':' His Majesty stood with his back half
Max 18 to be thanked and honored for|iMrned to the window. and fnrt*hu:’ Hlm
o aérvice_ob well Fim hot goina 1o sy | 2, POUPE, M rada "Carva T stome
et octant. " And it e R st |even dark With trakedy. The _visitor
oy P held out 1o his host a sma!l revolver,

;:ee.rl'a_d, father's promised that Max and and Mnx was taking it 0
— ' - n . -, Il 5"
T will take it to His Majesty myself." “l‘“ h';’:”‘_n". h:::“ [m,:',:',t }'t‘;'\rn\lrr."’h {Ihi‘
suggested Lord Thanet, and went to the -‘n|ﬁ n “h:,?,,;,. the " words rnnrh»d' cATn
?::;‘d but in an instant he had re-|gsgr whieh they wesh not meant. “The

‘Very weall,"” Max

And he looked at the wenpon. |

rived, that he ean gueas the errand o
which has brougt us up from the coun- ‘;.":r,'"t:‘r[hr{h:hNl!(l.':].h’-‘:r h'ul:itl-;\ lhlnt'fnnlel\
try to town at this time; that 1 am | tepeie eyea really saw, “‘He noosn Ivy"
completely at his service should he wish Ivy's cousin sald to himself.
to speak with me Instead of writing; “"“You will do it*"
and we will remuin here In the hall| 1 will do it. Rut—"
awaiting this message.” “There in a 'but’?"
Bympathetic now as well as puzzjed, “My God! Yes, gir, there is a "dut'

—more than one.

_—

disap-

‘imporiant
engagement” for which his fare had de-
lired himself “in danger of being Iate’”
wirs n contibuation of the unfortunate

Y IHouse; there-
fore the nr;i«r which eame from the ton-

“The Wood, No Thoroughfare Btreet,
striuck

ernment was golng to pay a sedret visit
There was no drive leading up to the
the curbstone in the desertod street ap-
proprintely named “No Thoroughfare.
Christopher got down to open the gates,
half expecting to And them locked; but
they swung apart with a rusty creek,
The Linds, fother and son, were above
way, or had been, notorious for his anti-
firebrand
friend might have taken base advantage
What If the man had gone Inlo & trap

mased since
His Majesty wns devoured by shadows

Christopher could seo

only thing left for vou to do in honor."
answered dully.,

There In my father.

all

&r,

W=

lor

Inn

ut

" he

Hia majesty took a step toward =
door opposite the window, but Max
reached It befare him and opened It

1 prefer to find my way out alone,”
sald the visitor. His host bowed aub-
missively, and stood at the door until
the ercet Ngure In the dark overcoat
had pasped out of sight. Then, softly,
closed the door, and as he came

* Cast for Photoplay
Christopher Race

EARLE WILLIAME
......,(‘Iul:lu Kent
Lady Tvy ..oooouue. Marguerite Hlake
Lord Thanet ...........Willlain Green *
His Majesty the King,

Thomas R. Mills

Martin Linden ........Garry McGarry
Krokesius................Templar Saxe
Baron von Hess ....L. Rogers Lytton

James Race

‘how I could manage It."

emploriness Increased. 1 don‘'t see

“I do not emre how you mnu'o 1t,
provided you.do manage It; but it will|
have to be managed,” sald Christopher.
“Give me the card again.'

'T:hr man gave I, wondering.
Chrirtopher took froem his pocket a

five-pound note (his last, by the .wu-.ll

but that was a detall) and wrapped it
round the card.

T will walt here, " wald he, “mnd 1 ax-
pect an answer (n ten minutes at lat-
ant.** y

He got R In six: but it was neither
verbal nar ‘In writing. The man. to
whom he had sent the urgent message
appeared himself at the door.

“You are very good,” Christopher ex-
clalped. “Hut | kney you would coms.

“Of course, [ came. 1 am not made
of stone,” sald the other. "And you
wrote that It was a matter of life and
death for a man [ valued.”

“Do you value young Max Lind, slf?™
aaked Christopher, .

" do, Indeed, and Intend to show my
appreciation. He has just rendered me
A great serviee, In accompliahing a mis-
mlon tactfully, adroitly, as few other
young men could have accomplished It.
Allﬂ I have done my best not only to
assure his eareor, but hia happiness for
the future as a reward. Why do you
ask such & guestion?”

“"Because at this moment Max' Lind
belleves that yvou have doomed him to
death, an a ghastly fallure who has
compromised the government for whieh
he was working. He hellevel that you
have put into hia hand a revolver and

told him the only thing to do |s to.blow
out

his brains."

' resemblance,

[t (0 e
“It will be sulcide in less than an
hour, unless you will consent to come
with me, sir."”

“Imave my frianda who are enteriain-
ing_me—to go—where?"

‘To the wood, Hammeramith,  the
house of the Linds, where s man whe
usurps your dignity and uses It for his
own—or some other's—advantage in ex-
pecting me back every moment.'’

“A man who— Can you mean Gus-
tay Krokesius?'’

“If Gustav Krokeslus s the HNving
Image of you, sir, has cultivated a
volee like yours, and wears clothes
copled from yours."

“He does, and for the best of rea-
sons—because he ls what you English
would eall my understudy. A man who
naturally resembles me remarkably, and
14 pald to cultivate every detall of that
taking my place during
my visit hera whenever I wish it, be-
fore the publie, that I may enjoy myself
an 1 please and not be sp upon
reportems or—-Anarchista. Butl he Is
duty tonight,"”

“Odticially, perhapa. Yet he has bean
at work, He went to the Charles strost
hotel, got back a letter left by you for
my cousin, a

et |
] ' } i L b s L4y

loord Thanet, who Is
drove out to the Wood—

“"How do you know all this?"’

“Because | took him for you, #nd
aoted an hisx chauffeur untll I began tn
suspect. Then | came here to. Rl you
to mave my friend. Max Lind, yfrom
misery and disgrace—-my cousin, fvy do
ldsle, from a hroken heart.”

YThat lovely girl! Ah, 1 gueas the mys-

tery. He i» pald for this business by
von Hess, who loves Lady Ivy and
bates Lind. But von Hess shall pay

more. He shall pay me.
slus—did you
still at the W 1

“1 said that I left him there watching,
but_when he pees you—-''

“We will be too quick for him,” sald
his majeaty, looking pleased,

And they ware foo qulck; for he la a
:I'Il.l'l whone prophecies usuully comse
rue.

He made sevoral people happy that
night; but Qustay Krokeslus was not
one of them, nor Baron von Heas.

Chyistopher poured a glase of cham-
pagne aver Scarlet Runner’'s bonnet
h” hat'g a libation. my , beauty.” sald

As for Kroke-
ur‘._wn ahould find him

.

He was gind that he had quarreled
with hin uncle, that he wans free, with a
year of andventure before him,

But this is mad-

(To be Continued Next Sgturday.)

—_—
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back to a desk which was placed be-

twoen door and  window Christopher

Rnce threw the eaxements wide open.
“Lind'"" he exclaimed, before the other

could move to apeak, “it's 1—Christo-
lln_hrr Race. Don't you remember me?
here's no time to wpologize and ex-

plain, exeeptl to say that 1 drove him to
the house, and—1've heard some things.
1 thought you were wway with your
father. 1 followed to protect his ma-
Jesty In ease of m plot; I've stayed to
defond you from one "’

“There s no plot,” sald Max Lind.

“I am not so sure, I've seen Ivy to-
night—you remember we're cousins
She loves you This will break her
hearl, poor child.*

“*Don’t!” stammered Max .

“I wouldn't, if there were no hope,
but, belleve me, there I8, 1 want you to
walt. | want you to promise——-="

“tme such promise as ['ye made to-
night I8 enough,” Max cut 111. his volce
like lee. “You don't know—"

T don’t know what It s you
do, and falled in, If you did fail. ' I sup-
pose you were sent on some mission—
perhaps one of those which no govern-
ment  will acknowledge If It falls,

and—""

“You are right there. 1, stupld fool,
thought I had been a brilliant success,
and expected a peraonal letter of con-
wratulation, Ivy, too, and her father—
but 1 cannot talk of (t. It seems that
1 played into the hands of the enemy
all the while 1 dreamed that they were
piniinu inte mine. 1 don't even now
understand, byt—one takes the word of

VIFd to

royaity. You overheard something, but
I know you won't hetray It. You meant
well=though's It°s no use. You must

forget this scene—wipe It off the slate,
Tomorrow—you must be aurprised, with
the reat of the world, when—*"

“Yes, If. But #t's only "It." Lind. 1
ank you to walt till 1 come back, with
news which may make all the djfference
In the world toyou.”

The white face fAushed painfully and
the tragic eyen dilated, “If you mean
to fetch ITvy-—»-—"

They grasped hands, and Christopher
went qulckly out by the way he had
come.

There, by the ear, stood the neat fig-
ure in the dark overcoal, the keen eyes
looking this way and that, under a
penthouge frown,

“1 beg a thousand pardons for keep-
ing you, sir,” sald Christopher, an he
phot out between the half-open gates,
“but something’'s gone wrong with the
motor, and | went inside to look for
you, Just to say that I must get her to
the nearest garage before 1 take you on
1 won't he long; not many minutes
are needed for repalrs.’”

He bent and fumbled, and with a few
turna of a spagner loosened the joint
of the exhaust-Pipe near the sllencer,
Then qulckly he turned the starting
handle, and Bearlet Runner broke Into
n werlen of sharp exploalons, dry ans
the barking of giant firecrackers,

His majesty stepped back with leas
dignity than haste, and uttered some
cxclamation In his native tongue, which
wis lost among the explosions.

“I'll wall for you,” he sald. And not
n word about the sllencer,

Chriastopher Race could have shouted
na he fashed away, 'he car yelping
maledictions

When he had turned two cornera and
wns well out of earshot from No
Thoroughfare street he stopped and
screwed up the loomened Joint, gthen
darted on again; but not to a nar'm.

It was well for him and well for
Benrlet Runner that traffie had gone to
sleep, and policeman had something
more engroasing to think of than
springing Ltraps upopn reckleas motorists,
for Christopher drove oas If for the
winning of a ceup: and In elght minutes
he was nt the door of Desamond Houne.

To the extreme surprise of the chauf-
feur In green and brown, the gentle-
man chauffeur sounded the blg bronse
knocker with the self-confidence of &
prince.

The door flew open, and & footman

stood, revealed, staring.
Christopher wrote something on a
viniting card.

"“This must be given Instantly to the
gentleman whore name I have written
across the top,'” he sald, pointing at an
underscored line

“It's g8 much as my place ia warth—
more, air,'' stammer the footman, his

respect 'ncreasing as the visitor's per-
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